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E SNOW MAN

y OO HENRY

Editorial Note~=Before the recent fatal illness of
William Sydney Porter iknown through his literary
work as "“O. Henry") this American master of short-
story writing had begun the story printed helow.
Hiness crept upon him rapidly and he was compelled
to give up writing belore the tale was quite com-
pleted,

When be realized that he could do no more (it
was his lifedlong habit to write with a pencil, never
dictating to a stenographer), O, Henry told in detail
the remainder of “The Snow Man" to Harris Merton
Lyon, whom he Had often spoken of as one of the
mont effective short-story writers of the present
time. Mr. Porter had delineated all of the charac-
ters, leaving only the rounding out of the plot in the
final pages to Mr. Lyon.
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Of all the curious knickknacks, mysteries, puzzles,
Indian gifts, rat-trap, and well-disguised blessings
that the gods chuck down to us from the Olympian
peaks, the most disquieting and evil-bringing is the
snow, By scientific analysi= it is absolute beauty
antl purity—so, at the heginning we look doubtfully
at chemistry.
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with which we have grown heartsick or enamored.
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of the earth a firmament under foot; it leaves us
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Hfth element whose evil ontiloes its strangeness
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Still, to the saddest overcoated optimist it is a
plague-——a corroding plague that Pharach sticcess-
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mnkes apes and tigers ol the hardiest. It turns the
L.osot of weaker ones to glass, thetr tongues to i
fants’ ratties, their hearts to lawlessness and spleen.
It not all m the t=olation, ATOW
morely a blo lery it is a Cliemical }»?: t
¥ d man who can show a reacton that s net
vliefly mposed of & drachm or two of potash and
thaetesia, with trices of Adum, Anamas, Nebuchad-

ar, Jnd the fretiul purcupine, . )

This is no story. you say; well, let it legin
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"Mee-ser-rhablile!” commented ftienne, and took
anaother three fLingers,
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other was that George (id not love Dagoes, Inas-
much as Euenne was a Frenchman, 1 coneluded
I had the message wrong. So 1 querierd the other
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monotony w'en Yol Ir.i'r and ?' autiful face appear
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flinty frozen maelstrom of hiz face: "Dinner,” he I mus' be frank vt (13T pranse we ar€
conchiuded, “will be ready in two minutes.” rivale) secnnd, b Wt o Akt )
Mi Vilams  Jumpoed 1'l_l||'-‘r feet, relieved. “I  serious i Fronchman, 11 the nety’”
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a spectator, and from my couch in tie g raom 1 SRunk” he enid under his !-Irr'ath 'l shpot him  am distracted,  For two whele o | sta the
could He and watch the human intesplay with that :”H 0" h 1 :.'r he don’t watch out—talkin’ that way  windew an ..“ T my 4 L+ i J )
detached.  impas<ive, impersonal feeling  which MY whe ; prT=TO-TOunily thetn L) T :
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nUnGg this away you want frageny, | guess, UMOr  ersw,  Etienne witched Mizs Adame as a 1 y er hum | '
Just seems to bring out all ¥our cussedness, You'  does a hentionge. e paid no attent - ! delightiul way i 1 r
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At the other end of the room. the Frenehman  vidion lacked in and tnened upon olf hedy: 4o e, (1= ) } 1 i stogies
took his timger nails ot of his mouth long enough ; siteh what profeund, feminine introspe and lisorl. it 1 erphusizer The
to exclatm I"Ii:nn- 2 _ Humor a ich & time as ¢y she had gon Now, suddenly cusr a ng 1 f i 1 y T RAr n the
!|:'If.'~! :\_.T_\.' Croed, 1 shall go erazy thees abomitn-  men. instead of finding relief | security, she hes  kitelen L cEHpt It . 1
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saul, “the great God makes the planets and we make o' hales!” shouted Rnss “Withesses,” shrieked ginn Here, and don’t you forgct i girl's
the platters neat.” .H_\' that time, the ranch-liouse  Ftienne, waving his hand at the cook and me  She gin’ to ain't T Ay
meals were not :llT.qu:a of gusto; they were mental could not have known the previous harassed con-  plaving, r puly ! t it
distraction, not bodily provender. What they were dition of the men, fretting under indoor conditions. I've 1itn up m Ity eirl., nnd that
to be later shall never be forgotten by KRoss or A1 che knew was, that where she had expreted the  cott it. My word 15 i thiian the w 15,
me or Etienne. frank freemusonry of the West, she found the subtle  She's mine and as soon as slhe slir
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